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Donald Davidson Is Dead at 74; 
Wrote of His Native Tennessee 


Vanderbilt Professor Aided 
Poetry Throagh Criticism— 


Fought for Desegregation 


Special to The New York Times 


NASHVILLE, April 26—Don- 
ald Davidson, poet, critic, his- 
torian and essayist, who re- 
tired as professor of English 
at Vanderbilt University in 
1964, died today at his) 
home. His age was 74. | 


One of ‘the Fugitives’ 

Mr. Davidson was a member 
of the group of writers—in- 
cluding Robert Penn Warren, 
John Crowe Ransom and Allen 
Tate — who published in the 
early ninteen-twenties a poetry 
magazine called The Fugitive 
and thus got the name of “the 
Fugitive Group.” 

The group was credited with 
helping give modern American 
poetry form and with aiding it 
through criticism. Although 
most of the members left the 
university, Mr. Davidson stayed 
on, developing his talents as a 
poet, folklorist and a regional 
historian. 

Some years later members of 
the group and other Southern- 
ers joined in publishing the 
symposium, “I'll Take My 
Stand, the South and the 
Agrarian Group” and long con- 
troversial battle around their 
thesis that the South must 
achieve its own destiny out 
of its own traditions and re- 
sources and not be an imita- 
tive stepchild of the nation. 

From 1955 to 1959 Mr. 
Davidson was chairman of the 
Tennessee Federation for Con- 
stitution Government, which 
fought the desegregation of 
Oak Ridge public schools. 

Commenting on his work, 
Robert Penn Warren said Mr. 
Davidson had attempted “to 
orientate his poetry in terms 
of his own social tradition.” 
Louis Untermeyer said his 
work has been “praised for its 
‘mysticism’ but its outstanding 
characteristic is its fiery local- 
ism. 

Among ‘Best Storytellers’ 

Of his “Lee in the Moun- 
tains,” published by Houghton 
Mifflin in 1939, a collection of 
narrative poems of the Civil 
War, Peter Monro Jack wrote 
in The New York Times Book 
Review: “Unforced and natur- 
ally interesting, he is one of 
the best storytellers in Ameri- 
can verse.” 

Of his “Poems, 1922-1961,” 
published in 1966 by the Uni- 
versity of Minnesota Press, 
Karl Shapiro said in The Times 
Book Review: 

“Davidson is Neo, below-the- 
Mason-and Dixon classical, in- 
fluenced more by Robert Frost 
and Confederate corn than the 
real thing. Yet he writes what 
he must and how he must, and 
well.” 

One poem from that volume 
is “Cross Section of a Land- 
scape”: 


1948 


Donald Davidson 


Here is the ice that girdles joyless 
ocean; 

Water folding a sphere of quiet 
slime; 

Under it rock that has no life or 
motion 

Save from the twirl, the fruitless 
pantomime; 


Under the rock is fire that dies by 
inches 

Over the slag and ash of old decay; 

Finally, what? The bold geometrist 
pinches 

Space to a point in his vain 
Euclidean way. 


But when I was a boy I searched 
rom pole to pole 

0 A foudy globe, a rainbow-colored 
it, 

Peeled the cover, unraveled the 
shiny whole, 

And was vexed to find at center 
nothing at all. 


Familiarity With Tennessee 


For the two-volume work, 
“The Tennessee,” published in 
the Rivers of America Series by 
Rinehart in 1946 and 1948, Mr. 
Davidson could draw on his 
long familiarity with the state. 

He was born at Campbells- 
ville, Tenn., on Aug. 18, 1893, 
the son of William Buford and 
Elma Wells Davidson. 


in the Army with the 8lst 
(Wildcat) Division in France as 
a lieutenant. He returned to 


a professor 17 years later. 

From 1924 to 1930 he was 
literary editor of The Nashville 
Tennesseean. 

His works included “An Out- 
land Piper” (1924), “Still Rebels, 
Still Yankees and Other Essays” 
(1957), “Southern Writers in the 


Lectures (1958), and “The 
Long Street” (1961). 

Surviving are his widow, the 
former Theresa Sherrer; a 
daughter, Mrs. Eric Bell Jr.; 
two brothers, John W. and Wil- 
liam W., and four grandchil- 
dren. 

A funeral service will be held 
in Nashville this morning. 


